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ARE THE GERMANS GOD'S CHOSEN PEOPLE?
TheirTheologians Draw I Ipon the Bloody
Pages of Old Testament History for

Proof That They Constitute
To-day's Israel

By BARTON BLAKE
TBE state of exaltation chara..:

istic of n.o.lern (',<¦:
wasted upon students of c

toxy thought, nor yet upon so

rtainly

arairiKt B« ciam and the h

mérita cf 1'rance, and in «apecial th«

portations cf civilian?, retail to the Bi

reader the crueHie-s of Um Babyloni
rtrach in the mental a*.I

('ermany at home and abroad !

to some witnesses but to repeut the me

ancient Hebrew nation itte

nation an

a«, the Chosen People: hence unique
its dealings with tie no

not Israel's neighbors co

cemned, by the bare fact of aliei
inferior;^ both cultural and moral.co

dcmned, also, to tsuch treatment by tl

«n People as was appropriate to the

own inferiority? Now, if Germany con

he shown to reproduce t*3 l mir

racterized the Jewish people <

the Old Testament days, what good wou'

to urge upon the German mind th;

('rra. Britain and Ireland, Peigium. lía'

and. above all, France are themselves ni

ng high in the scale of civilizi
tion, nations in many ways as fully repr«

sent«':- ~-istianity and of democrat-

as Germany herself? All thil would, i

such circumstances, prove as idle

polite protests of our Amer..

me:.t and the government of the Xethei

atrainst the alletred outrag
land and sea. A thousand it flu«

laird university, in ti i

riuring inilitaary service, in th<
easily favor th«

an ol bat foreiiTTT-i could fairh
-.al paranoia.if our reasoninf

In Defeiue

'**rmany in America.and
Germany has had many friend .md in¬

valuable friends, in our country among
luals of non-Teuton in stock hav«

ailed upon t.. denj thi
ed from any such malady
ped i ata . al m, a racial

' .

that aphorism of old Ball
alliate tlie offencet of German

pride: "There is not a nation even among
the most civilized that has not some fault

peculiar to itself which other i

Mot all Germans have read
.' th«; friends

"Theologia Germánica," againsl
"spiritual fulness or pride." Now, "it be
ginncth in this wise," wrote the fonrtcentl
oratory theologian; "the Devil puffeth u*

the man. till lie thinketh himself to havi
d the topmost pinnacle, and to have
BO near to heaven that ho no longer

eedeth Scripture, nor teaching, nor this
at. 1 ut Kaith or thinketh:
ow I am above all other men, anil

know and understand more than any one

world; therefore it is certainly just
and re that I should be the lord
and commander of all creatures, and that
all créatures, and especially all men, should
aervf. me and be subject to me.' . .

f all the men who sene him and are

subject to him, even if they be downright
thieves and murderer!, he Faith neverthe-

thal they have faithful, noble hearts."
With inch a warning spread by German

»ie all German believers,
what possibility whs there, or is there, of
Germany becoming as a nation, guilty of
"spiritual pride"? No, so far from there
being anything morbid about Germany's
nationalism, the fact of which outlanders
'have complained is, in essence, only the

of the national idea in Germany; a

vigor due in part to the youthfulncss of
the empire, in part to the beneficence and
eflaCacj 0Í the imperial government. It

been our duty to listen to such well
meant protests, and to the argument that,
under actual conditions, nationalism has
Leon almosi always* belflah, and often
malfaisant, in ether lands than Germany.
We have listened to the B arguments.

Culled from a More Modern Book

All the same, it il a long time since
and longer still since

the century of the "Theohigia Germánica,"
and i '"illy, is the

book which I aiu aliout t,i cite and to quote
which confirms, in so far ;¦ I a

men» book can. the charge made Bf
my that her statesmen and soldiers

(if we can really differentiate between the
¡limb" md Tirpitsei and Bi
and rlollwegs, ail of whom
wear uniforms and pointed helmets) do, in
? heir plagiarisms at the cruelties of Sargon
and Shalmaneser. on the one hand, and of

nod stained heroes of the hooks ai
Judah arid Kings and Chronicles, on the
other hand, only what the spirit of their
people (however produced) tells them to
do. In the face of this book and other

pampl and sermons, it seems

to me as futile for well wishers of <i»r

many to go on arguing that Germany is a

.«..ml.I be to argue that
the plural-electii of Prussia

«, electoral system, or that the
Bundesrat!» represent people of the

». or that there is popular
iation in the empire, or

that, even before the war. the pre
tree in Grmany.
The book I refer to is written by a Mr

[.unkmann and it is entitled Der 11 tl
./ | dtff Ribcl- "The World War in

Light of the Bible." Perhaps a few
ktioni will show why Germany is not

ipe for peace.

"ICI REPOSE UN SOLDAT"

l~-_

"ICI REPOSE UN SOLDAT ANGLAIS INCONNU. PRIEZ POUR LUI"

"During the first battle of the Aisne," writes the French artist Paul Thiriat, "many British soldiers were

buried without being identified, and between the Marne and the Aisne you often come upon graves bearing
the words: "Here lies an unidentified British soldier. Pray for him." French women often pray for ihe souls
of these heroes. I made this sketch while the young peasant girl was praying. She did not move while I worked,
and she was still praying when I walked away."

Mr. Dunkmann establishes ¦ parallel be-
tween the conquest of the Promia>ed I.and
«.» f the Hebrewi and the ironqnetsl of the
"(ierman" .-oil by the ('ermann- petiples;
"German" firing to include all lands

ered bj such "German'' rivers as the
Rhine, tin- Meuse, the Scheldt, etc.; the
mriuths of these rivers; the Ba«in of Briey,
the r. inces, etc. '. e., the areas

demanded by the Pan-f'crman who would
ultimately destroy the nationalise of Hol¬
land, Belgium and Denmark, while maim

ing France and other eighbors. Di
the Rhine flow through Germany
Jordan Hows thri ij h Ps »tine? And "if,
like the Children of Isra«'l m Egypt, mir

people are becoming so great and so -trnng
that we have Mod of a larger territory,
up will acquire this territory. ... in
all the domains of cultuic, of Bcienci I

of art," Mr, I'unkmann pursue--, "as in
those of religion and faith, Providence ha«'
multiplied heroe- for OS, M mu« h W that

i.er nation | a like treasure":

«ins, emperor«,
but, above all, "our beitMa

m the realm of religion, our learned
logians, «iur 'fathers' in the noblest

sense of the won1 it marvellous to ase
with what com*.1 i bas multiplied
them among us." The religion of Russia i*

"iwt at all the true Christian faith"; Kng-
lish Christianitj "no more -..." hut
"¦German piety it rent .¦-. nad !" I p
rightrie;*- and pa ', true
tai'l> in the '¦ G «i Luthi ranism

Providence, the Spokesmen of Their Na¬
tional Church Would Have Us Be¬

lieve, Shuffles the Cards, but
Germany Cuts Them

alone has a legitimate object."Monotl
ism".which, Mr, Dunkmann ventures

add, "distinguishes Israel from all oth
nations M it distinguishes US from
other peoples also."

"The Israel of Modern Humanity"

Rut it is Pastor Rump, preaching
Berlin, who teaches us in so many wor

¡that Germany ¡« "the Israel of mode
humanity; the inheritor of the Divine Al

anee; the bearer of God's promises; tl

living testimony that it is not men wl
make history, but that it is God who mak
history for men. ... A corrupt«
world enslaved by tnonsteoOJ sins will, a

cording to the will of God, be healed 1

'the German Bein?." Kasy it is for tl
Rumps and Dunkmarns to derivi» fro

this convenient theory full assurance tha
to the people of the New Covenant, a

things are permitted to them even as t

Israel of old. "The Old Testament is o

our side." Mr. Dunkmann explains. "Wi

it be maintained that what was just fr
Jews is not just for Germans? . .

Whit the people of Israel thought it coul
do. neither the indignation of the neutn
ration« nor the hypocrisy of our neighbor
will prevent us from doing in our turn.

Did any nation, in modern times, ever sc

its clock thirty centuries back quite s

openly, so vaingloriously? Did any pe«-

ple, through the spokesmen of its nations
church, so frankly turn its back upon th
teachings of Christianity, preferring th
bloodieal pages of Old Testament histor
to the chapters of promise and progrès
which are the Gnsnels? The Rumps am

Dunkmanns find a »dear defence for thei
violation of Belgian neutrality, and al
that it has meant, in the fact that whei
the Israelites asked leave of the Amorite
to pass through their lands, without turn

ing into the fields or the vineyards o

|drinking at their we'ùs. Lut going "along bj
(the King's highway." until they had pa.««s.*(
their borders, and when the Amorites re

fused, Israel was permitted by Jehovah U

«mite Sillon, the King of the Amorites. anr

to poeaesa his lands "from Arnon untr
Jabbok. even unto the children of Ammon"
(Numbers ni, 21-24)» "That is how the
Old Testament looks upon, and evaluate-',
neutrality." "We may say." comments
Pastor Walter Lehmann, of Hamburg,
"that we are acting with God. Can the
Russians, the Knglish. the French and the
Serli-; ay so also? No, not one." And we

used to think of Englishmen as hypocrites.
and coined a name for their hypocrisy:
"The N'onconformist consrienee"!

Providence Shuffles the Cards; Germany
Cuts

If. after listening to Pastor Rump ami
r Lehmann and their friends, you

.till doubt that Germany is God's chosen

people, perhaps y< u will be impressed by
the testimony of another prophet: Karl
Koeiiip- by name. I'or Herr Doktor

'-.plain« how (¡oil gave it to tier
many that the «rar should break at an

ent, I try to write with-
Sl I write sounds sae-

. ilia» I am only para-
ng Gernron theologians.) War over

th« Moroccan affair would have l>een ill-
timed, since "the fleet was insufficiently
developed, the Kaiser Wilhelm fanal un¬

completed, and Helgoland inadequately
fortified." In 1914, however, war came

"two years too soon for our enemies, but s

favor of (¡od for us and our allie*. For
now we play the game at war with the

.ids in our hands." A tit subject for
modem lierman sculptures: Providence
shuffling the cards, and Germanv cutting!
Pan-German theologians prefer to derive

their inspiration, their ethics, their image
ry. their excuses, from the Old Testament
rather than from the New Testament. T«>
them Mr. H. G. Well.*'.* .*:atement. through
the mouth 0Í his Mr. Britling.the state¬
ment that "the real God of the Christians
is Christ, not God Almighty; a poor,
mocked and wounded God nailed on a cross,
a martyr".must seem blasphemy indeed.
Their*- is. rather, what Wells calls '"the
Jew Gad t*M Christians t«»ok over.a

Qi.aak God."' But one need not be limite«l
in one's faith to a belief in the finite
Wellsian «ieity to wonder how the modern
German theologian of the political type,
with his Wotan-Thor-Jehovah. would e\-

pound to his congregation the text: "And
love thy neighltor as thyself." Ami yet
it would be rash to assume that Germania
has found it beyond her capabilities t..

mobilize the New Testament on the side of
the Central Powers.

An Adaptation of the Lord's Prayer
* a* .Jesus was treat. man

people also ha* 1en treated." declares
Pa-tor Franck to hii floe!, a! Li«-:-
"When we see ourselves surrounded on all
sides by er.er. es. we also catch our**ehe*
raiaing our eyes toward the Ma.*ter at
Heaven and Karth, who governs all the na

tions." Is it in prayer that Germanis'.*»
gfoa are raised Heavenward'* Listen t«>
Pastor Vorwerk'** "adaptation" of the i

Lord's Prayer for war use- "More than \
the scanty bread of war. multiply every
day for our enemies «loath and grialf. I
give us in Thy merciful loving kindness
every bullet and every sh«ll that reache«

mark. Lead us not into the temp
tation of too weakly accomplishing the will
of God. Relieve us and our allies from
the infernal enemy and from his agents on

earth. Let the G<'rman Fatherland he Thy
kingdom and may Thy arme«! hand give.
us strength and glory forever and ever.

Amen!"
It la only fair to add that protest -. were

made, in Germany, again*» this parody of
the Lord*« Prayer, and, »»spe-dally by Cath¬
olics, against the likening of Germane to

Christ. But what can be made of the nn-

ional state of mind which finds expre- a
in such reverberations'" And how rin it
be healed" Is peacemaking necessarily
the duty of those who are combating these
heresies, this treason against. Christianity
and its Founder, this denial of the spirit of
brotherhood? Is It even our duty, as citi¬
zens of a still neutral republic, to side with
those who cry out fur a "German Peace'"'

There ««od to be philosopher« in Ger¬
many. Let theirs l»e the task of writing
the definitive study of the fumy tier-
rveiliini.

THE HINDOO COMMISSARIAT ASTONISHES A FRENCHMAN
By René Benjamin

I d bv William I.. MrPfirrmi,

¦/. Kme Benjamin, the laureate of trVe

taS, recently made a visit to the
« r aneo. Bol

mprooeiont
si na '

¦mens« VOS
cor sketches a»

' '.t'.rh which follows tiki I U
graver, semi-pottv mood. The

resqueme** of the Hindoo as a

id absolutely alien surroundings
.pealed to him and is set fort

¦unatice te
of a

rjM vent-
LM ured this cominonp!;u-e remark

There's a Hindoo:"
British officer mad. the

ft and saiil:
"let us get out."

er from tin h di« I, ¡»eau
ml man must ha\<

v tl ., «ill | ,:

.». ardent sun. the bl
th all the ease of

to pes**soni wall bur« pe of
: stand

it which seenled da
nonchalantly
lade a piece of wood which

the shape of a man's throat.
ng the major, he neither moved nor

,; it his look expressed a certain

¦.ess ard friendliness.a friendlines;
wholly immobile and contemplative.

It would be useless to bother him. Thi
major called a young Scotchman, savin;
to me

"I lie Scotch.they are the politest fcl
lows in England."

the same moment a second autt

nipped and another officer got out. acrom

¦I by a civilian. They introduced us

"M. Benjamin, important French jour
nalist."
"M. Persigris, «listinguished Parisian

manufacturer of conserves."
We exchanged greetings without convic¬

tion, each of us being quite indifferent t<

the other. Then, following the young
Scotchman, we «ntered a vast barracks
where there was nothing te be seen but

llgai bagl piled un top of one an¬

other. And already I retrretted the rny-
terion^ eyes of the Hindoo when I saw

those Pen iris suddenly grow bright.
and that personage, who I id B pronounced
stotaacfa and breathe«! heavily, said in a

«.«rave

"Ah! Let us «ee some of tin
The Scotchman was agile and easily dis

tried the bags. It um a pi!e taller
than three men he disengaged a bag four

elf and eonimenced
emptying it, while the major said:

.it is the i r the lln doos. The
Hindoo- it was difficult to feed them: bu(

ill wai im;

Plunging bis ban.I into the tirs« bag the
tchman drew little

white, powdary roots, and the dealer in
conservo asked in a wheezy voice;
"What arc those dirty little things'.'"
"Ginger root?," said the major amiably.

Then my compatriot tasted them--greed
ily, like a boy. He tamed, roughed an«

trembled slightly.
"It is. unhi ard of to fee! such stuff."
The Scotchman had the good fortune no

to understand the language of conserv«,

II.' busied liim-rlr' opening an

ether bag, from whit " litth
dried things, V« fruits, in a fine
fria1 I - have

"Ah! Thnfl Th« ' said th«
conserve nealer.

Already he was rubbing one and openin*.
his mouth. Bat the ma'or made a gesture

"Take care! Important!"
"What do yon roanva bj 'importai'
The manufacturer of

like a boning hornet.
"I said 'Emporta-.t,' " replied the major.

"You «rill ha*.< 'hat is

pimento."
"I« all that pimento*.'" a«ked the -*nn-

-er\e maker.
"Oh," siud the major, impcrturbab];..

"the other barracks is also rilled with

piment. ."
"They aro CM

'

1 tiringly the Scotchman, kneeimg un¬

der his folded skirt, winch swelled out

knocked open .th a ham¬
mer and tishe.l out of it two zim
«rhich be banded down to us. With his
knife he i IH n*ifii the li II a* d It | H «at ¦

yellow pâte, which the merchant ii,eli'*d.
UB .*. the m - with a smile.

Peraigri«.
replied the

major.
"Made from rhinoceros milk?" returned

M. Per* i gris.
Like the Scotchman, we assumed the air¡

of not understanding him, the major ot

of politeness, I out of pity.
"And with this, what else do they pu

in their gizzards?"
"Ix)ok here," s?.id the major.

The Scotchman, admirable fellow, ha

just made with two quick motions a broad
¡n a metal cask and luid out to us some

thing which resembled a potato. In ap

¡..nance it was bizarre, wrinkled, dirty.
The merchant exclaimed:
"That is a prize bit! Is it fish bait?"
The major gave an indulgent smile.
"It is sugar,'' he said, phlegmatically.
"Sugar'.'"
"Silgar for them."
"But what BOli of sugar'.'"
"Taste it !"
"Ah! Ah' Ah' Ah!"
!!. «pit it out.
The major explained te n .

" I D

of honey and cinnamon."
The great man burst into a laugh. He

went out to gel a little ar. He was rhok-

ing him«elf with his. guffaws.
"These people are really comic."
Then, swelling himself out, his hand«

behind his back, he became all of a sudden
pompous.

"Since tie fOTCninienl In«' ce-;' me to

BOS all this (he -net. I can say
to these gentlemm (he turned t |

oflcars) tha: i'i my opinion «ho

fased admiringly at his -tomarh) there
to be a possibility replacing all

this merchandise with ««quivalents which
we manufacture."
The major smiled with a certain air of

finesse.
"These Hindoos, »hat do they wan«"

Sau-es which will set their mouths on fire
We!!, we'll make them for them. Onb
what is it that they stick in their sauces?
With all poeaibk good will the majo:

arad:
"They eat *he-.
"What an Idea

at« killed how ihaii any it'
U.-II. killed in a certain fashion.*1
"SoV Then all «re lo is to mak«.

them believe thai we k:lle<l the «hi
that way."

Decidedly, this man who with myself
represented France among the English,
was geting on my nerves. I -stepped away.
I turned again toward the admirable Hin¬
doo. He had Ltaqoatted himself do«vn and
with sonio dry twigs had lighted beside his

U tire, which crackled, flan
aloft and which . the

shadow*- of the approaching night a cheer¬
ing light, ¦ fleam of hope. ¦ ray af pi aay.

It i* the hour draaded by «rmiei -that
when the night ipon things and
men. The most hardened **<!.i:-r ¡.

inaaa coming over hirrr. The heaven
above him. which is the purest joy tao his

eyes, the heaven which sends him all that
¡n hi* life, the clear day and its

warmth-when the heaven is obscured,
when it disappear?, when it weighs upon
the earth instead of tilling it with cheer
and gladm-*-. in war. where heart* ar"

heavy with misery, it is the hour when
each on« gets restleai and, .*."*¦**** «in-

many comrades, suffers because he feels
himself alone.
The mystery of the world, the strange¬

ness of life, more agoruring than ever when
one is in daily contact with death, «-«ail«.

men at that time and tugs at their throats.
Only they have that divine resource in re¬

serve, the fire; and one sees all the opaque
tents become suddenly transparent and
stand out fairy-like in the sombre night.
The Hindoo, warming his hands, contem¬

plated the little darting flanws which cam«

from his open-air Sreptece like kisses
thrown to him by tOWtt good genie, and
hi«! eyelid» closed eontontedly. Of what
was he thinking.this man who loves she-
goat's flesh, with pimento; ranci«! butter
and cinnamon mixed with honey.

Is the enigma of existence not profound
enough to make us tolerant of his answer-«

to it. of his peculiar habits of reverie? And
at a time when reason is certainly at a dis¬
count may it not bo that there is more

good sense in his ripiil rules of lift- than in
the sneer« of a m«

whom the war has made rieh?
The major, without saying a word, had

lively divined all this. Hut in hi.«
« haracter of an Knglishman, who can-s

for nothing for discussion in the abstract,
[he replied smilingly in mcr«> monosyllables
to this great man.

After they had tramped about for a

while in the mud I saw them direct their
again toward our autos. I roj

them. There the major, forced to it, no

by banalities which had beer me tire¬
some, went as far as to «ay in ni
amiable manner:

"But it is their re'.igior.. is ¡t not. W.«

Cannot understand t. But we have to re¬

spect it."
There reigned at that moment in this

bit of country ravage«! by the war a deadly
silence. And those simple nord«, «polten
adthout any pretentiousness, almost wi*h

an accent of tenderness, seemed to me full
of profound wisdom.
We saluted one another once» more. With

his head still uncovered the corscrvs mer¬

chant said pompously:
"When I get out of business I shn

to India."
"Oh," answered the major, "I am afiai«!

you won't ha\e time to see Beads."
"I shall stay there," answered the

chant, "as long as may be necessary
three months, six month«."
"You will see nothing at all, then," laid

the major.
"Why?"
'It is «Vx> immense, is it not? Too in-

r««dible? In men and also in thing«
"You have been there"!

I ha»e b««en ahout th«*r«* a |
i'eal. But it is too liig. I ha«.«. . I

it very well."
"You were not there long enough'!"
"Kxactly."
"Mut how Uag wer«- you there-?"
The major lowered his eyes, as if he

wanted to excuse himself. Then he an¬

swered
"Twenty-thri'e years."
The manufacturer of »Masterrot hait hi«

brows, lasan h«' got into his auto adtil
another word. The darkness (»«i-ame d
ami depressing.
The major got into th«« aut<"i with me.

Ui> wtn Ix'th silent. But when w«» were

under way, Jolting around in the wagon,
he leaned against my friendly sit«' r

and said, half in a whisper:
"We haven't time- is it not so? We aBBSJ

haven't time to know everything to un-
.-. -'and e'.erything. It generally hi«

'that night comes too s«>on."


